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What Happens to Pretty Boys in Jail 


Once again, content warning in place. (Rape/noncon) This is dark and gritty, but | got inspired after reading your 
prompt. l'm sorry if its not what you were expecting but | hope you still like it. Dave is an asshole, Kirk is a 
pretty boy. 

| am trash but its fine. 


Prison wasn't a place to play nice. Dave Mustaine knew that much. It was the kind of place that broke lesser 
men and drove some to suicide. Dave had been locked up for longer than he could remember, for multiple 
crimes he could no longer recall. In time he had grown to gain the fear and the respect of his fellow prisoners, 
especially the curly haired kid who was recently placed in his cell block Hammett, the kid's name tag read. He 
was pretty enough to be a girl, if you squinted your eyes and turned your head sideways. Dave could work 


with that. 


Every day he would see the Hammett kid in the chow line, and every day his desire for him built. Dave wasn't 


sure exactly what possessed him to need this kid so bad, to feel his cock slide into Hammetts ass while the 
boy whimpered and maybe even cried. His body shivered with anticipation and excitement. He just had to wait 


for the right moment and he'd make the pretty boy his. 


Finally, Dave's chance had come, after several weeks of plotting and trying to find the moment to take him. As 
part of their sentence, all the men in the facility were compelled to complete community service, which was 
working some kind of job for the prison Dave had been assigned to the prison library janitorial service, and he 
had noticed Hammett was on his cleaning crew. He waited until the boy went to the cart where they kept their 
rags and buckets, and sauntered up. Grabbing Hammett by the hair, he smashed his mouth against the boy's. 
A look of surprised shock crossed Hammetts face, but he remembered himself and where he was so he didn't 
retaliate. Thinking to himself that this was going to be like taking candy from a baby, Dave grabbed the boy's 
arm and held it tight, just long enough to send the message to Hammett that he wasn't going to take no for an 


answer. 


The guard responsible for their crew came into the library at that moment to inspect and call time for the 
day. They were signaled back to their cells. Instead of Dave going back to his own cell, he followed Hammett to 
his. A look of confusion crossed the kid's face as he noticed his new cellmate. Dave barely gave him a chance 


to react before resuming his making out, assaulting Hammett's tongue and taking both of their jumpsuits off. 


Placing himself in position behind Hammett, he grabbed a handful of the dark curly hair while he slammed 
home. Hammett was whimpering, crying out silently. Dave was relentless in his attacks, savoring the sensation 
of his cock engulfed in the warmth of the boy's ass. He was not gentle at all, and it was clear that there was 
some skin tearing and bleeding already occurring. Determined to keep going, Dave kept fucking despite the cries 
of pain from the boy. Finally, he shot his load deep into Hammetts asshole, the cum mixing with blood and shit 
and dirt. Dave, spent, threw Hammett to the side as he slid himself off. 


A new predicament. He was stuck in Hammett's cell. Clearly Hammett was afraid of him now, as he had moved 
to the other side of the wall. If he wanted a chase..well, Dave could give him one after he grabbed a few hours 


of sleep. His pretty, filthy prison princess. 


That's what happens to pretty boys in jail. 


